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{1 COMES OF NAVAL STOCK

IN HIS NEW ROLE

PBrand Whitlock, the new Ameri-
can minister, 18 now wsettled In the
new legation st the and of Rue Bel-
llard, one of the best residentinl
streets In Brussels, and very sultabla
for a permanent home for repressanta-
tives of the United States.

Before Mr. Whitlock beoame =
full-fledged diplomat he was mayor of
Toledo four terms, suceeeding “Golden
Rule” Jones as the friend of the peo-
ple; before that he was a succassful
lawyer, and is an author of note.

Hugh 8. Glbson has begun his
work as secretary of legation at Brus-
gels, to which positlon he was pro-
moted from secraetary of legation In
Cuba, previous to which he had been
second secretary to the Amerlcan .em-
bassy In London and secretary of lega-
tlon In Honduras,

Col. John 8., Parke has gone to
Washington, having finighed his term
as military attache. Belgians deeply
regret having to lose him, as he and
bl wife have been very popular on account of their charming hospitality.,

Ira Nelson Morris of Chieago, who came here from Rome after having
completed his labors as the Panama exposition's special commissloner to
1t wns so impressed with the Congo exhibition here that he obtained
prdnlges that & fine Congo gectlon shall be sot up In San Francisco.

Charles Johnstone Badger, in com-
mand of the fleet at Veran Crus, was
bom In Rockville, Md, on August 6,
1858, He was the son of Commodora
Oscar Charles Badger and Margaret
M. Badger. An appointment at large
to Annapolls was given the present
rear admiral by Preeldent Grant In
1869, and four years later the young
gallor graduated with the title of mid-
alilpman.

In July, 1874, he was commls
sloned an enslgn, was glven the title
of master In November, 1879, and was
rilsed to the rank of lleutenant (junior
grade) In 1883, In 1886 he became a
Heutenant. From September, 1873,
until July, 1875, he was aboard the
Narruganset!, engaged In making a
survey of the Guif of California, and
from Ogtober, 1876, untll December,
1876, he was on duty at the navy
yard In Washington.

He then was transferred to the
torpedo boat Alarm for slx months,
then to the Asiatie station, with the Ashuelot, Alert, Monocacy, and Monon-
gahela, and In December, 1879, was assigned to special duty with the bureau
of navigation.

He then spent some time with the const survey steamers Endeavor and
A. D. Bache, and was switchod to the Yantle on the north Atlantie station,
In October, 1882, he was on duty at the Boston navy yard, and then was
ordered to the fish commission steamer Fish Hawk

Perhaps the most dramatlc part of his career was that of taking part in
Schley's rellef expedition to find Greely, who was lost somewhere near the
North pole. Badger was the executive and navigating officer of the Alert,
belng second In command,

He was In command of the naval forces on the water front In San
Francisco during the earthquake, and helped the stricken city greatly by
alding In the transfer of naval supplies,

ONE BY SENATOR WALSH

Senator Thomas J. Walsh of Mon
tana haills from a big country, and
one of the few in which the Indian is
atill remaining on reservations. In
hig state are what are thought to be
the flercest of the redskin tribes, the
Cheyennes, while another famous
agency is that of the Rosebud Indians,
From a graging state, over which once
roamed {mmense herds of cattle, this
country is rapidly becoming agricul-
tural.

In such a prosperous community
there 18 always plenty of work to be
found, but the senator tells a story of
a man out his way who did his work
vieariously. Jim Jenes was a ne'er-do-
wall; loafing his principal occupation
and sponglng on others his only Im-
dustry., He never displayed any ener-
By oxcept at meals,

His brother did mast of the sup-
portlug of the entire famlly, but at
one time even that dawn-trodden mam-
ber happened not to have any position,

‘Jim lounged ahout, grouching at his hard luck. Then one day he met the

p———

' having coms over to America in the
© Thomas

penator aud & smile as bright as a new engegement ring llluminated his
rusty gounteénance.
“Y By, Jir, you seam happy!” exclaimed the senator.
Must have had some good ludk come your way."
£ have!™ eried Jim, throwing out his chest with pride.
rotten & new job!"

“What's the glad

ne
“My brother has

| Among women of today & person-
ty &f particular Interest is that of
John Lind, wite of President
lson’s recent envoy to Mexico. Mrs,
i accompanled her husband on his
iplomatic missign Into that cowatry,
4 with him/spent several months
) the city, which ls now & center of
mterest in the world.
| Before her mar ge Mrs, Lind
m- Miss Alice Sheperd. She comes
of old Pligrim stock, her ancestors

days of the Mayflower. The Rev.

Poletiah Sheperd, one of her
forefathers, was many ‘generations ago
mofthom-!lttemlr.&mm-
Another bullt the first

Erle.
Mrs. Lind !uruu was born Im
Wisconsin. The spirit of the West
pormeates tastes In lnrge degree.
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By F. H. MABON.
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“For goodness sakes! If that old
Mexican cow ailn't been and gone and
et my glory-de-John rose.”

1 looked up from my gardening and
saw my next door nelghbor-—usually
the most almiable of women—I1iternily
shaking with Indignation, on her frant
porch, while a cow was on the grass
plot below, contentedly munching the
last of the Glolre de Dijon.

Mra. Farleigh took s pot contalning
s small, withered paim from the porch
rall, heaved it at the cow, and ex-
clalmed: “Drat the beast!”

Tha pot broke Innocently some way
fz3m the cow,
over to it and examined the palm, It
was too dry for her taste, however.
She evidently preferred sweeol, suceou-
lent rose bushes.

“Shoo!” Mrs. Farlelgh followed the
exclametion down the steps, shaking
her apron vigorously as she went. The
cow walked lelsurely away, notwith.
standing the pleces of broken Hower
pot that my nelghbor sent after It
“Ain’t that the limit?™

I had intended to keep ocut of the
controversy, and had busled myself be-
hind a hakes, bul & hakea forms a poor
shelter, and this last remark was evl
dently Intended for me.

“It's hard,” 1 replied sympathetical-
ly, Of course I sald just the wrong
thing. Anything | might have replied
would have been wrong to one In Mrs,
Farleigh's mood.

“Hard! Hard!"” she shouted in dis-
gust. “1 wasn't thinking of the cow’s
digestion. It's my glory-de-John rose
that worrles me. I've tended it all
winter, like a mother, and It was just
coming into bloom. Them Mexicuns
have no right to keep cows In & re-
spectable nelghborhood.” '

The Mexlean was a bete nolr to the
neighbors. He had arrived recently,
and bought four lots. On these he
was keeping half a dozen cows, and
running & small dairy farm. He seemad
to be elreumventing the city ordl
nance, which prohibited one person
keeping more than one cow, by die-
tributing the ownership of the animale
among his children. The bad feature
about the affalr was that the family
were casual about letting the cows
roam off the premises. They had
ownod a large ranch In Maxico, before
the revolution, and did not understand
baing confined to four city lots,

“It's too bad. Why don't you geo
over and see them about it?" 1 sug-
gested mischlevously, for 1 knew the
Mexicans understood little or no Eng-
linh.

“1 will,” Mre. Parleigh said decided-
ly. “I have just cause for complaint.”

“You surely have,” 1 agreed, "It's
the proper thing to do.”

Mrs, Farleigh trotted across the
streot, her anger rlalug #s she went,
and pushed the button beside the
Mexican's front door.

1 was bad enough to take up n point

i
;

'of vantage behind a large leptosper

mum, to watch the burlesque, for [
imagined my neighbor had pot the
Spanish.

The Mexican woman appeared, and
my neighbor started the attack. “Your
old cow has been and et my glory-de-
John rose,” Mrs. Farlelgh shouted.

“Gloria de Juan, senora!’ the Mexi-
can woman exclaimed, In surprise.
Juan was her eldest son.

“De waun senfora nothing. Your
cow, cow, cow,” each time she spoke
the word, Mra, Farlelgh pointed a fin
ger viclously at the offending animal,
which was contentedly ruminating over
the flavor of rose bushes near by,
“your cow has been et my glory-de
Johin rose.”

The Mexlcan woman was clearly
puzzled, *“La vaca gloria de Juan!
No, no. Ordena la vaca."

“Can't you savvy English?”
Farleigh asked indignantly.

“No hablo Ingles.”

“You have uo Hnglish, eh?" Mrs,
Farleigh resorted to pigeon English.
Tapping the Mexican woman on the
chest with o finger, Mre, Farleigh de-
manded: “You mno savvy?"

“"No sabe.”

“For the land’'s sake. And I've been
and left my housework to come over
hers and give you a bit of my mind."
The humor of the situation dawned on
Mrs. Farleigh. She placed her hands
on her hips, and, with arms sakimbao,
laughed uproariously,

The Mexlcan woman stared in aston.
fshment; then she caught the infec-
tion, and joined in the laugh. There,
on the Mexiean's porgh, the two wom-
en stood, each seeming to try to outdo
the other in her hilariousness. After
a time, they became week-kneed from
the effort, and sat on the top step and
continued to laugh, wiplng the tears
that ran down thelr cheeks with the
corners of thelr aprons. They had
found a common language.

Royal Talent,

American women who consider
themselves well educated will be sl
lenced by m recital of the accomplish-
ments of the new queen of Albanis,
although it is doubtful whether ehe's
much better informed than other
royal consorts.

Bhe ppeaks English, French, Span-
tsh and Itallan; is a good planist and
aldd plays both guitar and harp. She
is able to play duets with her hus
band at concerts and has both com-
posed and written words for children’s
songe. She mlso Is quite an artlst, and
befors the birth of har little daughter
was a famous pedestrian.

How many American women can
compare with this list?

Helping Other Girls.

Sixteen hundred girls In New York,
gnder the name of Girls' Protective
, Are now working together in
New York to help save other girls, It

it

in belleved that lack of fun and recre
atla are responsible to a great extent
isfortunes of one kind or ant

that befall girls.

and the animal weat

respectable uptown people!
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Youth Fails to Warble and Lands in Lockup

EW YORK.—When James Smith, eighteen years old, of 10 Mechanic

gtreat, Now Rochelle, was sentenced to 60 days In prison for petty larceny
by Justices O'Keefe, Herrman and Balmon in special sessions he sald he had
been led to steal by golng to church
for the first time In his recollection.
Recently hia father, who is & postman,
took him to task for not being =
church attendant.

“Son,” =sald the elder Bmith,
“you'ra golng to the bad. Go to
church Instead. You'll never get
ahead In thig world untll you do."”

So on the last Sunday In March
James jolned the faithful who went
into the mission at 36 West One Hun-
dred and ‘Thirty-fifth street. Rev.
Richard Bolden was holding forth on the beauty of a righteous life. Deeply
touched, Jamos kneit with the othera 1n prayer.

While he was wiplng away the molsture from his eyes his glance was
caught by the minister's hat and cont in an antesroom.

Remembering his father's remark about getting along in this world by
going to church, James tiptoed softly to the garments.

On his way out three overcoats found thelr way across hi- arm. James
walked sanotimonfously away until he reached One Hundred and Thirty-first
street and Madison avenue,

There he wus stopped by Patrolman Hart, who votlced a sheaf of sacred
musie protruding™from the coat that belonged to the minlater.

“Stop!"” sald the pollceman. *“Where are you golng?”

"To c¢hurch," answered James, “I sing In the cholr.”

“But what are you doing with those euu?“

“Taking them to glve away to the poor.”

The policeman fingered them ausplc!ounly and then he looked more

closely at the musle, .

“This muslc Is In Latin,” he exclalmed, “Can you sing It1”

“Sure,” repled James, who knew several Italiana

“Then sing it now,” ordered the pollceman,

James was reluctant, declaring he was not accustomed to alnging Latin
on street corners, At length he ylelded to urgent prompting. The police.
man llstened as long as he could.

“That'll do,” he sald finally.
houge and resign from the choir™

Perhaps they will ask bim to eing at the prigon chapel

“You'd better come along to the statlon-

No More-Fur on Upper Lips; Barber’s Swan Song

HICAGO.—"In the course of a few years,” sighed C. Albert Bucks, Chi

eago’'s most veteran barber, the other day, “whiskers will be as extinet
as the American buffalo, And so will barbers, Whiskers are disappearing,
and they are very seldom to be met,
even In & barber ghop. I cut whis-
kers in the early 'T0s which a barber
of today wouldn’t understand.”

Mr. Pucks has been cutting whis-
kers since the year 1869, and this |s
his officlal swan song.

“Look,” sald he, Indicating the
beardless face of a youthful customer
In the chalr beneath bhim. "Once the
American youth was a furbearing
animal, as luxurious on the face as
the German, Spanfard or the Alaskan
yak. He used to wear whiskers all over, and few faces In those happy days
ware compiele without at least one set of trimmings.”

“Have a shampoo?' Inquired Barber Hucks, as his youthful customer
stralghtened out In his chalr. The shampoo belng spurned, Mr. PBucks con-
tinued in a more melancholy straln:

“In those happy days a barber had to be an artist. There were whiskers
and whiskers; some grew sideways, some up and down and some on the
bins., To cut whiskers then required such skill which few barbers own
nowadays.”

“WIll you maybe bave your halr singed?” Imquired Barber Bucks of the
youthful customer

“I will not,” snswered the youthful customer, promptly.

“A young man then was as proud of his whiskers na of hils wife. He
used to come to his barber every day to bave them treated sclentifically,
He used to brush his bhair from the back out and make It stick from his
forehead like this™ (lllustrating).

“But as the years poassed | noticed that this was a bad climate for
whiskers. They didn’t seem to grow good. A man coming over from the
old country with a beautiful erop would lose them in three or four years
Nowadays a yvoung man comes In here once In awhile with a dinky mustache
s large as your lttleat finger nnd wants It fixed up. Ach, to think of the
kind that used to be!™

Peaceful Married Man Was Almost Shanghaied

HILADELPHIA, PA—The papers had just beep coming out with big
evening headlines of reports of the taking of Vera Cruz. A certaln cltizen
of the neighborhood of Seventeenth street and Susqguehanna avenue was
going home along Broad street from
Columbia avenue about nine o'clock in
the evening. He was full of war
spirie
As the enthuslastic cltizen reached
the south corner of the Second regl-
ment armory, at Broad and Diamond,
he noticed a crowd about the doorway
In the middle of the bullding. He spad
up to see what was the excitement.
As he shouldere® his way through
the crowd a husky lad In state blue
grabbed the citizen by the arm.
“The regiment needs men!”
“Men?" shouted he, In turn.

“Come on In!" he shouted.
The enthusiastic cltizen dragged back.

“You're crazy. 1 got a wife and child."

“Well, that don't disqualify you,” argued the guardsman, And then he
coaxed; “Ah, come on In, sport. Your country needs you. Aln't you got
no patriotlam?"

The man from Seventeonth and Susquehanna took wild umbrage at this
“I ean lick the man who says 1 aint patriotic!” says he. “But I'm a married
man! And I don't stund for no shanghal-lng!"

The married man Indignantly wended Lis way along Susquehanna ave-
pue home “Well, what do you know abont that?” he growled, under hls
diminutive mustache, “Shanghaldng! On a reapectable uptown street—
Say, what do you know about that?

Woman at Ball in Pantallots Causes Sensation

O8STON, MASS-—HBoston soclety Is gasping over the first appearance of

pantalets In the Back Bay. They were worn by Mra. Liontine Lovewsll
at the ball of the Massachusetts Federation of Progressive Women at the
Copley-Plaza. Had she but known
how much attention her new gown
would attract, Mrs. Lovewell might
pot have worn it, she sald

Bkirts with the pantalet effect
hava been soen in Boston, but It was
the first tlme a garment of this kind
had come Into view here, Those pres-
et gazed at it almoast continuously
throughout the evening. Bome women
were aimply dumfounded. Others sald
it was not o bad, and added that they
may later adopt the style,

The men llked It. Among those mowt Interested was ex-Mayor John F.
Fitsgerald. The new gown, which Mrs. Lovewall brought here from New
York, s really a beauty. The skirt {s pink crepe with a liberal slit ln froat.
On the skirt are brown mallne flowers, which add much to its lovelinesa.

The walst ls eeru lace with morning glory trimmings. The Parisian
pantalats are of plnk erepe de chine déwn to the kness and ecru accordion
plalted lace below, held In about the ankle with French rosebuds.

Mrs. Lovewall wore slippers of plnk and white satin brocade, with hand
painted neels baoked with rhingstones and the samo kind of buckies, Hhe
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THAT GENTLE ART

By GENE MORRIS.
.......l....._............

“I don’t know how you feel about it,
Mamo,” suld the tall, willowy ereature
in the clinging black gown, “but un
lers trade in this shop pleks up it's me
to look for another place! The way
Madame Cerise’s business has alumped
slnee folke went away for the sammer
is u cautlon.

“Look at the way we're stacked up
with these here just from Paris glares
that nebody would buy after they
caught thelr breath and saw how awful
they were! You'd think it was Phlls
delptila the way the women Insisted on
quiet lttie things just before the sea
gon closed! And these things marked
down to next to nothing!"

“It's flerce!"™ agreed the other wilk
lowy creature in black. “I bet that's a
customer—the one looking In at the
window.”

“You leave her to me!" blssed the
first speaker, hastily patting her hair
and stralghtening up. "My land! She's
n find! She came in from Persimmon
Center with her husband, who brought
In n carlond of live stock and he's
glven her a pocketful to spend so's she
can go back and give the town a jolt!
I could tell it a mila oft!

“(lood morning!" she broke off to
murmur in velvet tones. “lIs there
something I can do for you?

“Ohb, yes, you were just looking
around. I see. We are always glad to
have people come in whether they buy
or not. That Bulgarian dress in the
window? Do you know, you certainly
have an eye for style, to plek out
something like that, which is the very
Intest thing—we Just unpacked it this
morning. The shipment was delayed
and it {8 a little beyond the season,
s0 It I8 marked down awfully low,
along with everything else.

“Only $22, and n month ago we'd
have got Nfty for It. Why, it ia the
very best material, madam, 1 asgure
you. This ratine I8 so styllsh, but if it
is new to you, of course, it does remind
you of a thin bath towel. 1 sold six
dresses on this order to a stylish cus-
tomer the other day. She has a big
summer home at Lake Geneva, and 1
tell you they wear clothes there! You
had better let me show you how stun-
ning you'll look in it.

“Mame, did you ever? 1t might have
been made for her—see how It fits!
Oh, my, no; you wouldn't want to take
it in—everything I1s loose and baggy
this year. You'll get used to It. Good-
ness, no!' You wouldn't want to take
off that collar and sash! You're not a
bit too old for such bright colora!
That's really a joke when you can’t be
mors than twenty—well, you don't
look it. I'm sure you wouldn't make &
mistake In taking this.

“All right. I'll lay it aslde for you.
| want to show you something speclal
that we keep for our best trade, Just
a minute!

“Mame, for goodness' sake, rustle
out those chiffon things we've had &
year—on the top shelf—and those
blouses that everyone always returned
because something was wrong with the
cut—under those hoxes!

“Now, here! Did you ever see any-
thing prettier for a tea party or a
meeting of the Literary club—oh, I
can tell when a woman I8 progrossive
just by looking at her! This chiffon
will wear like lron and see how it's
draped! Everything s so clinging, you
know, and you have just the figure for
!

“Doesn’t she look sweet In this pur
ple, Mame? The touch of pink and
yellow around the neck just sets off
her complexion. Oh, my, this lsn't low
neck—women wear blouses on the
street nearly us low as this. By the
way, Mame, bring me some of those
gow blouses—I want her to see them.

“lgn't this dainty? And only $10.
Perfect with your tallor sult! I'll put
this with the purple chiffon and the
Bulgarian dress. You would regret it
to the last day of your life if you let
such bargains slip! You can just take
tho blouse in here—and let it out a bit
there—and It will be perfect!

“Did you notice these hats? ‘Aren’t
they dears? Marked down two-thirds,
madam! 1 suppose that orange quill
sticking up does seem odd to you, but
our very best people are wearing them.
Maybe you prefer this light blue canoe
ghape with the orange feathers in the
back-—doesn’'t that give her atyle,
Mame?

“0Oh, you must bave Iit! It is such a
pleasure to get hold of a customer that
!uhlonlblo things become as they de
Now, i you will give me the ho

you!
t.]1 addresg*—thank you! Ninety-one
dollars and fifty cents! You certalnly

have some bargains! Good morning!
“Catch me, Mame! I'm going W
falnt! What do you think of really sell
ing all that junk? C€ome slong—I'm
golng to strike Mme. Cerise for more

pay !

Flattering to Lawyers.

Francis J, Kilkenny, Chicago Ivisy
man who has been the means of send:
ing hundreds of Irish boys and girls
back to the green isle for a visit to
the old folks, says that in the anclent
gty of Cork there is a street named
Hell. During a recent sojourn in Cork
he was amused by coming upon the
following notice:

APARTMENTS TO LET IN HELL;

SUITABLE TO LAWYERS,
“Despite Its name,” says Mr, Kil

kenny, “the place Is rather attractive;
but I will agree with the landlord that
as a headguarters for the legal profes
sion it 18 not only sultable but appro
priate.”

Plan |s Abandoned,

The plan for sasieling with prizes
work along the lines of sclence of art
that was contemplated by leaders in
the general tedaration has been aban.
doned. There seemead to be some mis-
apprehension ns to the veal object ot
the plan, which was entirely altrulstic;
and so It was given up.
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Declares Lydia E. Wl
Vegetable Compound
Saved Her Life
and Sanity.

Shamrock, Mo.— ‘I fee! it my duty

bhllﬂnpnwnthamﬁtiondw
qbealth befare

il your medicine, I
i} falling, inflamma-

s Vegetable
Compound and Blood Purifier, and I cer-
tainly would have been in grave or in an
asylum if your medicines had not saved
me. But now I can work all day, alesp

well st night, utln ingI h
ything I want, ave

no hot , nervous spella..
All pains, Mhal. fears and dreads are
gone, my house, children and husband
e e Tt
¥y e Eym;

before taking your remedies, and all Is
pleasure snd happiness in my home,”" —
Mrs. Josie HawM, R.FD.I,BozB.
Shamrock, Missouri,

If yon want special advice write
Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Co.,
(confidential) Lynn, Mass.

SELDOM SEE

aba'knuhke this, but your horse
have a bunch or bruise on his
A le, Hock, Stifle, Knee or Throat.

ABSORBI

MARY, 8IG.U

will clean it off without laying the
horse up. No blister, no
gone. Concentrated—only a fow

dropa required at an apphcnioo. 2

bottie delivered. Mm ng‘h'

nd Book 8 K Il,.

linlisent for —-uaal. lduu Palatul Bweilings,

Intped Glands, Gaobire, \\'m Brulses, thh- Velna,

Varicoslties, ou Bares. yo Paln, Price 51 ssd 81 »
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l"lIEE J0 ALL SIIFFEEEIS

ROETE' "MUN DOWN'
lm I.lwst.
mORID mnm, VLOERN, .‘]' .“
-mo for nu: CLOTH BOTED lm:.

Ao .-.E

o‘tn ht up' ilmlm No obl
X, Oo,, Ilnl-muru h. Haw
n WANT TO PR

FOR EYE
DISEASES

B, Lowbow,
THRRAYION WILL OURE TOUw

Pettit’s Eve Salve

| Better a halr ln tha ll’.’llp umn two
in the brush.

whita

If you wish beautiful, elear,
At all

clothes, use Red Cross Ball Blue.
good grocers. Adv,

Bugology.
Teacher—Tommy, what do 100 centl
meters make?
Tommy—I1 know—a centipede.

Apt Suggestion.
"Jim does some tall lylng
stories.”
“Then why not cut him short#

in his

Worked Poorly.
“We thought this year we'd rather
move than clean house."
“Great scheme!"
“Unfortunately the same I[dea had
occurred to the people who vacated
the house we moved Into.”

Quick Sightseeing,

Fifty days for a trip around the
world is declared by J. H. Mears, the
globe-girdler, to be sufficlent for &
quick sightseer, This would give the
tripper two days for sightseeing in
London, two in Parls, two in Berlin,
two 1n St Petersburg and slx by Ja-
pan. “And this” says Mr., Mears,
“shows what I think of Japan.”

Of Two Dangers.

Mollle—And you would kiss a lady's
hand?

Chollle—0Oh, yes.

“But I should think thers would be
more chance of microbes on the hand
than on the mouth?™

“Poussibly.”

“Then of two evils I should think
you would choose the lesser”

DID THE WORK
Grew Strong on Right Food.

You can't grow strong by merely ex-
ercising. You must have food—the
kind you can digest and assimilate.

Unless the food you eat is digested
it adds to the burden the digestive or
gans have naturally to carry. This
often means & nervous breakdown.

“About m year ago,” writes a Mass.
lady, “I had quite a serious nervous
breaskdown caused, as I belleved, by
overwork and worry. I also suffered
untold misery from dyspepsia. -

“First | gave up my position, then I
tried to find a remedy for my troubles,
something that would make me well
and strong, something to rest my tired
stomach and bulld up my wornout
nerves and brain.

“1 tried one kind of medicine after
another, but nothing seemed to help
me.

of feod and Grape-Nuts.
Wlthllutooruomutn&l’llllll
package. That was elght months
aud | bave pever boen without ¥
since. :
“Grape-Nuts did the work. Tt
mmwﬂmnﬂnﬂ. (s
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